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translation of an extract from a letter received by a Bengali friend
from his father living near Chandpur made known to India by
the Gurkha charge on that dreadful night when helpless coolies
were driven away from the station-yard.
Yesterday there was mass singing in procession, an exhibition of
hand-spun yarn and a huge mass meeting at the Nirode Park. . . . There
was a huge bonfire in which such a large mass of topis and cloth was
burnt as I cannot describe. The Shah merchant of Pal's market brought
over to the meeting his whole stock of foreign cloth and threw it into the
fire. The charkha has not yet spread so much, but I am expecting better
results now. In my family your mother, sister and three brothers are
all spinning very good yarn.....
This is merely a sample of what is happening all over Ben-
gal. I doubt not, that when Bengal's imagination is touched, she
will find herself in the front.
THE HONOURS LIST
The Honours List is daily increasing. If we are renouncing
one kind of titles from the Government, we are asking for another
and true variety. Gangadharrao Deshpande is the latest selection.
His name and the names of many I can think of convince me of
the approaching victory. Only we must remain steady under the
volley. If we continue to respond to the Government warrants
without fuss, without noise and without anger, we may feel certain
of immediate success. I continue to receive letters from friends
inquiring what will happen when all the leaders are taken away.
The questioners betray their unbelief in, if not their unfitness for,
swaraj by putting the question, "What will happen when all the
leaders die?" Our fitness for swaraj can only be demonstrated by
our capacity to continue, our work in spite of the withdrawal of
leaders by death or imprisonment. Surely the memory of im-
prisonment should act as a spur to greater and more disciplined
action. Another friend who felt disappointed when I was not
arrested as was rumoured I would be on the fifth, showed a robust
faith in himself and the cause. We must be able to stand on our own
legs without support even as we breathe naturally and without
artificial aid. If Karnatak is the country I have imagined it to be,
Gangadharrao Deshpande's arrest and imprisonment must mean
complete boycott of foreign cloth and much greater production
of khadi. Karnatak cannot rest satisfied till by its own effort it
has secured the freedom of the imprisoned and still-to-be-imprison-
ed patriots.